Chameleon

I perch on the tree, steadily. 

The wind rocks me on. 

I view the brave world below me. 

Plants, toxic but pretty, flail 

Rhythmically to the whims of the wind. 

A few animals scutter around. 

They may have a scarier side but 

That don't scare me. 

I see my predator below me, 

Lurching in the shadows. 

And Hastily 

but 

Breathtakingly 

I change my colour, 

Fade into the distance. 

Only the wind senses me and musingly she 

Wisps past my body. 

For what you perceive me to be 

I may not be. 

I can change a thousand colours 

Except one. 

My natural hue, forgotten, 

Blows in the wind.
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